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William Tans’ur, 1734

They've set their eyes to look o ver- the land, 12.like li ons- that
10.Their fat has closed o ver- their hearts. Their mouths speak ar ro- gance.-
8.Keep me as th'ap ple- of your eye. Hide me be neath- your wings
7.Your lov ing- kind- ness- won drous- ly- re veal- by your right hand,
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de sire- their prey, like li on's- young that lurk in se cret- spots.
11.In deed,- they have sur roun- ded- us wher ev- er- our steps go.

9.from wic ked- men who de spoil- me, my dead ly- foes a round.-
O you who save those trust ing- you from foes as sail- ing- them.

      




 

 
    


      

 
  

  







        


 


